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After defeating the Colossus 
of darkness, Richard, a 
powerful Warrior of the Light 
Realm unleashed the power 
given unto him by a divine 
God of Heaven's Armies 
being to destroy the Evil 
Forces and preserve the 
"Pistis" Gem. Welcome into 
a World of Battles with Faith 
A world where "Faith" makes 
you overcome all. A 
Religious Fantasy Book full 
of Hack n' Slash. How will 
you survive and have a 
‘mission accomplished’? 
Well, Mike will have to battle 
his way up to total 
faithfulness in the Supreme 
LORD in order to save the 
world from a Spiritual Realm 
while living in a Material 


have total faith in order to 
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Greek Term of "FAITH". Evil 
Forces against the Forces of 
God, Almighty. A Warfare left 
to humans by God to have 
Victory through having Faith 
in His Son's name, through 
Worship, Praise. With Holy 
power and Weapons granted 
to them they can only use 
faith to fuel it up to conquer 
the nemesis of darkness 
because Faith is the Actual... 
------- WEAPON! 


NOTE: 


acfnowledgement: 


A unique novel with 
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knowledge and 
faithfulness to one's belief. 
This is a religious Fantasy 
novel inspired by the 
motives of a pious 
determination. 


Jacluding-Hack-and-Slash- 
scenes. 


A view of Faith from the 
Spirit Realm. 


DEDICATION: 

To my Heavenly Father, 
God 

TO THE HOLY LORD, GOD OF 
HOSTS. 

THE One the CHRISTIANS 
WORSHIP. 


NOTICE: 


No form of English is stable. 


Rritich and Amarican Fnalich 


are both fused. Ponder in 
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This is a Work of Fiction. 
Concerning relationship with 
divinity, not everything here 
is of reality. 

It is just a depiction of actual 
reality 
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Prologue: 
The Nemesis 
Fall 


The smoke clouds up the 


aurfann anc tha fain vaianrrinra 


whole place has been 
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forces bashed against each 
other creating a gigantic 
cloud of smoke. Sparks from 
swords and hits against 
armors ignites up the 
burning fire around them. 
Temples, citadels, 
mountains, pillars and 
statues collapsed as the 
stream surrounding it 
becomes more like colour of 
blood. The sky darkens 
more with flashing lightening 
bolts from beneath and 
beyond as fire leaks from 
above firmament with fire 
forming as mists on the 
ground. Seventy percent of 
the place is now filled with 
fire. 


Wait...what? This' not a 
place, it's a realm. It's a spirit 


inhabitants believed to be 
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believers and it's landscape 
where evil have access to 
with cause of faults from a 
former chosen material 
world protector with power of 
divine light bestowed upon 
him by the LORD, God of 
Heaven's Armies. A world of 
perfection destroyed by the 
love and crave for the Holy 
Gem, the "PISTIS" gem 
created by the Holy Father 
of light to preserve the 
religious faith of the material 
world. The evil nemesis sees 
this as a chance to conquer 
the gem after his forces 
being defeated by the 
human protector of light. 


This time around, he is 
alone to battle the protector 
who also seems to be 


The 'Vile' himself, 
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ruler of the dark world. He 
jumps up as the protector 
skids towards him in fury. 
The protector waves his 
mighty sword of light, two 
metres long filled with never- 
quenching light, Slashes 
through the air as the Horn- 
headed Nemesis weaves 
attacks, swiftly dashing right 
and left on the same spot. 
The protector seems to be 
faint as the evil nemesis is 
filled with evil-intended grit 
to claim the gem of faith. 


Richard with the blinding 
armor of light which is now 
dimming, as a result of too 
many clashes and hits, 
stabs the ground with his 
bronze handled sword 
shedding light, leaving it 


Nemesis. His whole body of 
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armor fails to glitter like it 
used to. This is really a 
battle like never before. 
Some of his armor parts has 
been ripped away. The gold 
seal around his wrist sizzles 
and sparkles like an 
Electrical collision. 
His face pure smooth with 
marks from claws like lion's. 
His now dimming light armor 
signifies his lack of energy. 
He looks straight with fury 
into the Nemesis’ eyes as 
the wind blows his hair. 


Romerio stares back in 
utmost anger as fire comes 
out of his nostrils, snarling in 
deep contempt. His horns 
like that of the antelopes' 
ignites fire, for he is the 
dweller of Gehenna. 


thicker than bonds of 
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imaged monster-demon, the 
ruler of the world's iniquities. 
Romerio's body ignites fire 
out of ordinary because of 
his fury. From head, torso, 
limbs, it looks like fire is 
caged in bars of Iron. Looks 
more like tungsten rings 
fastened together. Fire 
comes out of his body. His 
claws are as long and sharp 
as a medium-sized dagger 
with fire in them. His bare 
feet like a beast's, burning 
with fire as his chest glows 
in blinding sparkles from a 
Ruby-like stone in his heart. 


He stares in his human-like 
face of beam. "Give up, 
Chicken!", he shouts as he 
clenches his fist, "you're 
already tired, your God has 


"You lie, Romerio, your god 
Parts: 2 Font size: 18 
glory is short", Richard 
utters immediately. "Jf my 
God doesn't have power, 
then you should have 


defeated me, his servant" 


"Urgh", Romerio groans as 

smoke fire streams from his 
nostrils. He snarls like a lion 
that just spotted it's prey. 


Richard pulls out his angelic 
sword of light from the 
ground. Seeing this, the Evil 
Nemesis launches out a 
great flaming intertwined 
chain out of his right hand as 
he grabs to the end and 
immediately waves it ina 
clockwise skipping-rope 
motion but not holding the 
other end. 

As Ric makes his move, 


Ramerin hiirle tha athar and 


around his neck. Romerio 
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chain. 


Richard struggles, holding 
the chain squeezing his 
neck and tries to pull it off. 
Romerio stares at him in the 
face. "Haha", he boasts as 
the Protector is struggling for 
survival. "I have caught you 
in my web. I guess you 
don't have power over me 
afterall. You may have 
defeated my forces, but 
not me! The PISTIS gem is 


now mine to possess". 


Still in the overwhelming 
struggle, Ric closes his eyes 
as the Evil Romerio babbles. 
He says in his mind, "Faith, 
come on, just have faith". |In 
the struggle, he manages to 
take a deep breath. He 


halde firm ta hie award than 


what we all know as 
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paying attention. 


"Ugh!", the Nemesis 
exclaims in grief. Richard 
repeats the stabbing twice 
as the chain wax melt. 
Romerio says, "Another 
foolish faith in your God" 
As he frees up, Ric shouts 
raising his hands high, "Holy 
Father, I plead your 
forgiveness. Wipe me 
clean, Son and fill me with 
power, Holy Spirit! Without 
you I can't overcome, what 
will my enemies say when 
they see the downfall of 
your servant and faith 
realm you created. Please, 


Oh Lord, give me rest!!" 


+++¢+¢Everywhere 
darkens 


Romerio throws a punch to 
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time. He isn't shocked, he 
knows what Ric got into. Ric 
kicks Romerio in the chest 
as he springs out spirit 
power like never before that 
bounces him farther from 
Romerio. Romerio in deep 
utmost force and blazing 
fury also springs out his 
spirit fire launching them at 
the protector. Richard 
absorbs the fire into his 
armor. No damage. His 
armor has been fully 
restored since he 
transformed. Romerio's 
anger has overtaken the fear 
and keeps launching fire at 
the now blinding-light 
protector but he keeps 
running towards the 
Nemesis. Jumps up ina 
stunt motion with his mighty 


lands and dips his hand into 
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pulling a Ruby-like stone 
with fire. Romerio pushing 
back his hand says "No 
Way!". He is in agony. 


Of course, "No way", 
because his body was 
unbeatable, unbreakable, 
nothing can pass through. 
He is shocked. 

Now Ric. finally pulls it out 
then he drops the hart. 


He says "Lord, it's your 
turn!", as he raises up his 
hands. 

A powerful hammer... wait! 
That's a giant Fire-blazing 
mighty mallet descending in 
light, dropping him in gold 
mode, shining light. He 
jumps up and smashes the 
Nemesis from above as he 


lanke in daan awa 
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It now remains the protector, 
back to his normal armor as 
spirit particles withers away 
from the smashed being. He 
stands looking ahead like 
he's about to run a race. He 
moves farther into the 
smoke to his right moving to 
the short firm mount like a 
volcano. He walks up the the 
mount. Reaching the peak, 
he says, "This is it, Lord" a 
cross-shaped key comes out 
of his hand and he drops the 
key into the deep large 
space in the mountain. It is 
the PISTIS key. It has power 
to bring light into the Faith 
realm. When it is lit up the 
material world's faith is 
preserved. Whenever it 
turns dark, the material 


Then Immediately, a star 
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peak, looking above. A big 
tree emerges out of the 
mountain, with stars as 
fruits. Lightening ceases 
flashing. The fire 
extinguishes as the whole 
realm renews with stars 
falling from above changing 
everything from dark, fire 
mode to light. The temple, 
citadels, mountains, pillars, 
statues reforms back to their 
position. It's a New World. 
Creatures and statues 
appears in it. The realm fills 
with light, with flourishing 
fountains of gold and 
fragrance like incense. The 
ground becomes firm and 
fortified gold 
In the middle lays a white 
carpet. It rolls towards the 
mountains at the four sides, 


mountain's foundation. Stars 


Parts: 2 Font size: 18 


Then as he is in deep awe 
looking around in joy, a 
person with wings, and his 
head covered with a hoodie, 
deep white with his garment 
from neck to feet 
approaches, in deep white 
mighty wings and thick light 
armour. It holds a sword and 
his body glitters. The face is 
like a man's. 


"Archangel!", Ric. says as 
he runs to meet him. 

"A word from the 
WORD", the Archangel 
says. 

Richard says, "what is that, 
master?", in deep curiousity 
"Don't call me that. You 
call me that all time. I'm 
just a servant like you". 


"Raitari'ro an Archanaowl a 


"Think about my power 
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"But seriously, you're 
great". 
"And that's one of the 
reason why it's time for 
you to pass it om", he says 
straightforwardly. 


Ric looks at the seal around 
his wrist in dejection, "Take 
it, Angel", he stretches forth 
his hand, "J guess my time's 
up" 

The angel says, "Sooner 
than we all want, why 
didm't you crush the hart 
before renovating the 
world?" 

Richard quickly looks 
behind, towards where he 
dropped the Nemesis’ hart, 
"what?!", he says as he 
discovers the hart is no 
more there 


"I also think it's about time 
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Helel has took the hart. The 
Mighty God of Hosts has 
given me all I need but I 
don't seem to fathom it." 
"The LORD told me to 
bless you, now, you have 


to give what you live by. 
Besides that, your 
missiom has come to an 
end. The LORD is 
rewarding you". 


Ric, in shared feeling of 
sadness and happiness 
stretches his right hand with 
his palm facing upwards. 
The Archangel lays his palm 
on Ric's palm, covering it 
then immediately the seal of 
light around Ric's wrist 
unseals his wrist. The Angel 
says towards the floating 
Red and Gold seal, "Now, 


righteous", then he zaps 
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than before. The Seal 
vanishes into thin air. 
Something like healing 
power comes out of Ric's 
body, leaving him weaker as 
it leaves his body. A spirit 
ascended out of him and 
another descended into him. 
His armor withers into dust, 
leaving him in a robe of gold, 
white in form of a burlap. 


The Angel says, "You have 
lived im humility to fight 
for the faith of the 
Saints, now your reward 
is im heaven. The LORD 
has conquered, He has 


once agaim preserve the 
faith of His people". 


"Shalom", the Archangel 
says then he flies up in a 


flan af hie winnae 


as he faces down. He dries 
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statue in the same posture. 
Oh, No wonder, there are 
other statues. Those statues 
are also past protectors. 
The world glitters, lighter 
and lighter... 


Soo oo HHS 


THERE IS LIKELY MORE OF 
WARFARE. HALEL, THE FALLEN 
LUCIFER GOT AWAY INTO 
ANOTHER SCHEME. WHO COULD 
NOW BE HIS MATERIAL 
ADVERSARY ? 


THIS IS JUST THE PROLOGUE. 
LET'S GO INTO THE LEGACY TO 
DISCOVER FACTS AND HOW THE 
REALM RELATES TO THE 
MATERIAL WORLD... 


HO OF 
ICLOIN TINUE Die 
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